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brake in:
Darter didn't knw him Oud

knew himseese hhod
pulled ever his eyes,, and
be had on auniorm

U eant he didn't belioe them.
you telws, ses -iom

0ehoeand see If this palraroe
dieg-anywhere."Noe waited till hb subeo'dinate

were on their way and agan turn"
tnton to the owner of the

"As I g'ge this thiad up ye'l
not GewS for an investigutlOs, We

there's anything to aieti-
SI'm In for it," said Darley.
owr the life of me I a't, see.

whertttoho ddeo.,
wa &creek." 01
"e, I mde't! Creeks denet asual-

ly return their loot, do the?"
"OrdInarIly. no; but ettemstanOeU.

hor wore diferent. Ths crook
wa't looking for Jewels; be was

ing for something else."ouen knew miore abOul It than
1 6," said Darley.

"1 only known what stover told

all "f you know.tb. My re-
ak holds good." Darley protested.
Mere'. a chap," went en IAnton,

Owefs been in Jail; he sees Stee, 4

me ON warden. in this house and
he says to himself. 'I'll get oven
with him' Ho's got it -igured out
tib Stover ha a paper thats alu-
abl. so e lays a plan to getthis c

ow and make it appear liIan
aweat in the big sehene. I gno*e

t seMr. Qarleyt
stover wants the pa-

g.e won't toll me what I
Ws on it, but he wants It. 110- 1
414 this fellow, Peter, disappears

lto the girl ad the pellesn am 4
fole to the king's taste. Fm go-
ing to get this fellow. 'm going
to get him for holding up your I
@eests and for imperesnating an I
Willow. Do you get that?"

VAiM IN DW.RU o."aee' wora. ne aocsatio out
of se," said Darley, "nor out of
ammone Ia this room."'11e1" Llnton raised his voice.
"iate's what I wanted to know. It
te me a lot. Now, Mr. Darley,
let "me put you a questio. HOw
muqe did you pay Mr. Mendog to
pul of this stunt?""narley had difficulty in rEStrain-

? Jng his anger. "I understand you're
from out of town. -Mr. LiAnten." he
said colly. "You'd better go beek
frem. wherever you came; you
can't start too soon. There's the
dent. sir."
Edate was not a -bit abshed.

"ve hoard that stuf before," he
sa4 "I believe the thieves a"
il (his house."
'Aok through the beurd them.

.and hurry about It. I don't like
your methods and I don't ,eose
to. stand for your manners.
During this unfortunate little

csnsquy Peter and Aare had man-
aged to put a good many city'
blocks Setween Sergeant Union
and themselves. Thq young man
was under no Ilmuatons. He felt
that In spite of his good intentions,
the hold-up would be used against
him by Stover. the one man Whose
enmity he would have preferred
t forego.
The proxy lay In ashes on the

ballroom floor. but Peters little
scene had cost him a good place.
had again raised 'the hand of the
police against him and had sade
more difficult his resolve to run

straight.
As for Clare she felt a grater

love for Petqr than ever. Deep In
her heart she had hoped the hold-
up was only fair play. and when
she discovered that not one Of the
valuables was to be retained, she
realised that the old life was
buried forever.
For If Peter could do this thing

and then calmly give back such
treasures. he could withstand any
temptation. His road was her
road
"You didn't forget the little plc-

tore In your pocket?" she whis-
pared while they waited for a train
In a dark corner of the -station.

"1 never forget that,' he an-
-swered. "Cheer up, Clare, It will
all come out right In the end.. I've
got enough faith In Mr. Darley for
thet.".' .

1WOUTUT OF 333.
.nt there was one other thing

even nearer to Peter's heart than
any concern for his own safety,
and that was Clare and her future.
Xis former care-free attitude had
abeanged. He wanted to be In a
rositIon to protect the woman he
ed, and the only right w~y to
dthat was to ask'her to marty

him.
As the train rumbled along

arough the dark Peter lived over
aanthe scenes that had pre-

geddi his prison sentemee. All
Sthrough his termn Clare had re-
mained faithful .to him In deed and
thought. The least he could do
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"Welve been abeste are;
0're the only we00an e~ Ohre
r. and I know yes estefem me,
ball we proe it to 0 other by
sttig married tonight.
Gare Conway i44 4at themaS with. 4y3Z th t ill.
I've always b aik me
bat. Peter.
It was so very sItm matter to
nat up & Justice of h e and

their plans to, f bet

g
a ft""elU. : =h- es
oePter a", Ges with

iefe this wrd's e to06
hets. eaW away from the frame
doe ef the juste -a and wife
It was strange but true that they
oth Idt etee, heedirekte .

meet the eventiaaltles of life
rhe they went into the litUlei
lag room. They had been through
meh together. -enceforth they
re to know that only death or
elly 'eould separate -then, and ahey stood waiting for e, trolley,
iand Inttsd. they realised that the
Ise written 'at the bottom of theh'nce photograph was the' lin
hey must elpave to.
Peter's faith i Darley did not
ring hima surcease from the haunt-ng feeling tht 'the polie were
fter him, and Clare and he knew
sough of the bilitles of tele-
raph and telepoe to reaise that
t was only a matter of time when
bey Must be oapght.
And this time it would be not'*nly himself but Clare who would.
ave toenter the walls of a prison
r they were convicted. I-P'WVi I WATW.-
"It's strange." said the girl. "thatwe .haven't had a word frem the

larlers."-
"Nost very strange when theylon't know where we are." said

,*ter.
"That's so.

*

I never recalled that.
*s you think we'd better write and
Olt them."
"Unless I'm mistakn.' said Peter.
Mr. Dadey will stand by us. but
den't want to put him in the post-
Ion of havIng to do IL I-sup
he best thing all around is go
Oek to the city and face the mise."
And that was what they did.

lather a sad homecoming for them.Both showed the strain under whkokhey had labored. .

"There's one thin." said Care,
LIsing her left hand. "that'll our-
rise them."
"Tes," said Peter. as his eyesested on the gold circlet. "we'veseat them out, didn't we?"
They found lodging in. a smal
otel and the following morningPetor. with a sinking heart. called
r. Darley on the telephone."Helle. Peter." eried that gentle-

man. "where are you? We've been
ralting to hear for a week."
"'m wondering." said Peter. OIf

Fog can tell me just how the case
tands."
"I think it' coming out all right."

aid Darley a little brusquely; "TII
et you know. stover is trying to be
sasty, but I've found a way to set-
Jo him. Where are.you?"
And Peter gave him the address.
(Tob.c..ti.nd..T.asw)

Flow to Keep
Hubby Home
A college for brides is in session

At the West Side branch of the
roung Women's Christiah Aseocia-
Ion I Chicago. Its curriculum Is
alI1; a course in "trousseau.sug-
restions and home management."
but thatS only mouflage. It
should be "practical methods of
solding a husband and heeIing him
mappy."
Miss Raid Aubrey. educational d-'ector, in charge of the work, ad-

mits "it is a course designed to helphe bride keep her husband home
mights."
First of all, wifey-to-be will be

adght the old famniliar road to hub-
by's heart-mastering a variety of

menus end learning attractivemethods of serving meals.
Secondly. she will be guided past

the reefs 'of extravagance-one of
the lending causes of fivoroe-ybeing instructed in how to make afamily budget, how to buly wisely.
and how to bring home the "bacon"
writh the highest caletilo content,

hirdly, she 'witl be taught to
I k like the girl on the'asagasine
mover when hubby sees her acrossthe b eakfast table. A course in
home .beauty does wondere! gho
wrill be taught to make. all anner

of attractive dreming. scarfs. bloses
and lingerie withoist even strainingbubby's pocketbook.
But wai Here's the punehiMoeuld .the mnale still be restless.

Priend Wife may lull him into con-
tentmnent with her chqjnmy cowver.ratien. She is to be taught the art
af oonversation and story telling.net to mention better English.
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wrondered tut the Young
Mr. gaunderi.
# "Oh, you know him?" The gass-
tion wasn't at all what I, Wo*
bve a"ke If I'd had timse for
-ght. But I was o taken by

surprise that it just Gas" out-
"No, 1. (oa't know him." t -

vares answered. -"But I'd lto

esdpmespss--h-

*ioss...,-;* .uthe# Iu

"But --thre really =t-
%truth In 1%,. 1 vociferate&. 1
ltike Toy Job, was sulusn awaly fin=
Ame, and A was doingsy btest b
tars proged. "Beally, W0. A$-

eapeck-,-

"I it try g r" beret te
"We'd hate to loss yd,"vesot iled-
s. Sweetly an good-gturedly tht
I half expected him to add that
other line-the one in the song-
"rm so used to you now." But he
dia't. "We-as I told you the
other day--we hope you'll stay with
us. and feel that you're a Part of
the business." -

"I do take an Interest In the
beasees, Mr. Alvares," I said. I
mIght have added I'd take an Is-
terest 'in meet any old business for
a ive-hun'ed dellar geld lien
note. "And- I have no Intention of
leaving."
As I finished speak itg. I roSe and

started to Wave. nut Mr. Avares
called me back as I neared the door.
"You.won't think It strange. will

rous Edith." he said. "if I tell you
that I'd like to Meet this Mr. Maun-
ders?"

=ssn0 PuNsATON.
"Why. I,-ertalalen." r answer-

ad. The truth i I was quite a bit
lattered to think he should take
so much Interest In one of my
frieids--or I might say ea-friends.
But I wam't Olte prepared for his
next statement. It almost took the
props from under me. "You
know," he sid, "I'd. likA to see
Just what kind of a pas could via
his way .Int your good graces."
"Why, how ftun" I exclaimed.

And this time I did blush. "Wil-
lard and I de-a-we've just known

Maryland
Cooking

jkWPWsVa the U81.
wou Gook

Book.

(ONP then est end psts
'*.oWr swrp bo0.)

CHARILO T RUB=E.
1 quart of rich milk.
4 eggs well beaten..
6 tablespoonfuls suger.
2 teaspoonfuls cornstarch.
Cook in double boiler until thiek-

oned to a custa'd. Une dish with
sponge ske about half an Inch
thiek, and pour the custard In the
center. Cover with whipped creamn.
-,Mrs. Charles DuvalL-

POXP'ADOUR PtDDING.
Scald 1 quart mailk. Add:
% cup sugar.

3 eggs.3 tablespoonfuls cornstarch.
Cook until thick and flavor with

vanilla. Make a meringue 0 the
white of the eggs, two-thirds cup of
powdered , sugar, and a square of
chocolate, lted. 'Put this mie-
ringue on te top of the pudding
and place in the oven for a short
while.--Miss Alice D. Duvam.

PUMPKIN s"qDDlNS.
1 git. pumpkin, after it Is stowed
1 qt. mailk
6 eggs

lumip butter sine of an egg
'A teaspoonful salt.
1 teponful cinnamn
1 teaspoonful mae
1 teaspoonful cloves
Bake until ipoen dipped in the

center comaes out elesa.--Mrs.
Beane.'
(Copyright. 19IS, by Mrs. Porey Duvati.)

-'*BOOKS .1
Ever since the publicatIon of the

"Comedle Humsalne," the novels of
Balsac have been criticised on the
g'round that the great French ro-
mancer, a bourgeois by birth and
training, really knew nothing of
the "high society" which he mo
often depicts.. The Molts are briag-
1ng out a hook, "Women in the Lifte
of BaIss." which once and for all
disposes of thin criticisma by reveal-
ing Baiss's assciaton with various
women of the highs social standing.
TIhe author. Mine Juanita Floyd, of
Gecher College. Baltlimore, has de-
voted yeats to the study of Balsae's
life, and in her careful and remnark-
ably documented book has added so
mueh to our knowledge of the love
agfairs of this famous novelist that
her volume will be practieally in-
dispensable te the readers of his
works. The beok is full of illuetra-
tions, including a miatutre of Bal-
see's wife newer before published
and here predosed by eelhl per-
missias et 5, P. Mwses is whise

I RCOGNI At
NYUB-GNU 'TW VORGT TI

6 other a Warg time. We, reeny-
nothing ele--

" hoph so," he laterrupted I seea
p bu&ny way that I wondered it he
IWre getting ready to prephas to
me himeif. but ho 4 yet.
And I *onder what be snt,and

why he wants to meet Willard.
Can it be that he-this wealthy man.
this wonderful Adonis-loves little
me. One minute FIm hoping he doeik
And the next minute. I'm afraid he
doesn't It's the most oerious kind,
of mixed sensation I have. I
wonder what I should say It he
proposed to me.
And I wonder even more what

Willard will say when he meets
him. While Willard-well. of
course he undorstands quite clearly
that everything Is over between us.
But you know how it Is. When

a man's once been engaged to A
girl or thinks he 6as been engaged
to a girl he doesn't especially relish
turning her over to some other man.
* It's terribly decent of Mr. Alvarez
to want to meet Willard. And It
was terribly doad of him to try
to find out just hoe things were be-
tweos Willard aid Mae before he
-ade any advaee nimself. Most
hen--from iny rather unlisited ex-
perience-wouldnt take the trog.
ble.

JIM CALLUD 1=1 JUANUTA.
'Take Willard, for instanes rll'
wages a pretty sum that he didn't
try to fld out *other, that black-
haired girl be eadout to dinner was
engaged or anything, before he ask-
ed her to go out with him,
Which reminds me of something very

strange that happened a day or two
ago, and has helped .te envinee me
that I am playing an unidentified
part in some st'gnge .scheme. and
which also has served to convince
me that Willard does not really love
me-a I once thougtt he did.

It's about that black-haired girl.
I know now who she is. -She's some-
body very Important eiqlly. Ard
I know her name-her first name
anyway. It's "Juanita." By all of
which I. suppose you will begin to
think I'm a detective in disguise.
But it didnt take any detective
work to find out those things. The

We
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THO Old BLACK PIUOCN
IRK ONO ONS HASMN THEU

$100. $100

$100 $100
This serial stry baa no name.
The Washington Times will

pay $100 in gold to the person
wo submit hibe best title.

the story every day In
The Washington Times and,
when the last instalment has
been printed.'end in your sug-
gestions for titles.
The title must ensist of

three words or les.
se waten" my

Winnie Davis Feeman
co,right , .T. Washgt.n.1.m.

information just fell tate my heas*
as is were.
And Osre's something else. Mr.

Alvarez knows her too. I heard him
talking to her over the phone. He
called har "Juanlta," and he sid some-
thing to her about its probably being
foolish to have her pICLure In the
paper."Whisb brings me down to *he
soure of my knowledge. It was
after I had heard Mr. Alvares
talking to her over the phone. Of
course them I had no Idea he was
talking to the same girl I had'
seen Willard with. It was not
until after I saw the picture that
I knew.
Not long after he had the tele-

phone conversation Mr. Alveres
went out of the oflee. While he
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Ihykue th -ebs. h

006. YUot loee
s ever with 6 Wed tis
eMI saw it. atsbo

eet .Thse big ehplra
=eeedee't forget Ib d

aen has sews me. And 51--,141am&mANI
foth. She leeked Y 0=

4101 -a 11-=0M 16AM -the time I-1s~
sae the table jalkin to Wir
-e tWhsa -n

s bettem ef- the
best f.eLmet .evdbowme

e
on n i a het

Waebs~esdtplematie eWolin-nheist

like
.hei he give M' ofhis time too
-P WIeht honeet

.4n4 former 11111r
hsm -he ME heb.neb arega is,dblemStie drolsf
It 1 truly leve aeIs weuld

mase so difermnee. My huphle pe-
sitlen would nit stand is gway.
aut Oe Is s leml 1 the
words of the wise Ol brd, "31e1
answers where."
Where is the man who will' not

turn frem pov9rty to 8sheetfe=--
humble furroundimge to oetal pros-
t=80 Where is the man whose
heart action, is not surely guided by
his head? *

To alI *f which deetles I an-
ewer that Iowent 11d him any-
where for threIs&'ta y c ani-

WOMAN 'I' DmaN.
And to think how I used to-trust

men. How I used to bell*" every
word Willard told me, V04U &ad
its blind trust is s' wonderful thing.
With age some disilusloemen.
-ut I had not thought it would be
m bad. Sometimes It sees it I=
more than I can bear.

I am reigned to my lot I will
not fight for my rights. If she
wants Willard and Willard wants
her, why. I'll say. "go to IL" I
wouldn't stand in the way of Wil-
lard's advanoement. I-I started to
may I love him toe much for that.

,t that isn't what I meant to say
at all. What I meast to may Is that
I have too much ride. Even if I
still loved hism-which I don't-noth-
Ing could make me try to win back
his love when I knew that It had
been given to another-even a black-
halred debutante.
And I'shall tell Willard as much

when I see him tomorrow night.
Tes; I intend to see him. I don't
a bow I cold do otherwise In view
of the very urgent telegram I re-
ceived from him.
"Must see you as soon as I reach

town." he wired. 'Very-important."
What may seem important to him

may not seem quite se important to
me. He perhaps wants to tell me
that he leves aother and that our
engagement is broken. As though I
didn't knew i I've broken it long
ago. - He will have all kinds of apol-
ogies to maki. And hell perhaps
say that it's because rve treated
him so mean that he's tiupd else-
where for esuselaties. n Adam's
day men have had a way of making
the woman feel that she really is
to blame for everything.

It's barely possible that he will
mome eating "humble pie." It's
barely possible he has re that
what he thought wa' love for this
other Wi ha merely been Infatus-
tion. And that new he is ready to
return to me.

If so. should I take him boM? I
don't think I should. And besides.
'm not so sure that what I feel for
Mr. Alvares is simply infatuation.
I'm afraid it's something quite a bit
stronger. It isn't what I have felt
for Willard. But thea. I can't be
sure that what I felt for Willard
was really love. It's so hard to dis-
tinagish. if you get what I mean.

(To so Continued Tomorrow.)
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Is Marriage a
Success?

A WOU'r3.WUUU11ABI no' 11
There are plenty. of girls who

care for othey things besides dress-
gad a good ahowiag. Persteally,
I don't care a thing for the show-
lag. As to the dress, all I desire Is
to .look ales and nest. I woul
rather sped the evening at lion
than at a theater or. some other
public place, although I do enjoy
an eosasional outing. I may also
aid that I do not dance. I am
consIdered attractve, and I have a
numnber of adpirers. Now. I am not

pfreorbial angel of goodness,
Iapoprude.

I have wondered many tineso my.
self. If true love could be found.'
What think you. .now. Mr. Lone-

some? Is there not one worth-whfle
girl In the world?

EVANGELI

W.AT GALL== s Det
I have the sane ideas "A Dream-

er" has and I am still wondering
If there are any real men. I never
have had the opportunity -to meet
very many as I do not care for
dancing and all of my girl friends
*have settled down and married.
The few that I met and liked turned
out to be the wrong kind. It surely
is a true saying that the girls that
try to be good and respectable al-
ways get left in the end. I have
become so lonesome in the past Ave
months that I am desperate. Now
please tell me what am I going to
do? TWENTY-FOUR.

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington's Best Sub.
mitted in Times Cake
Contest. Clip Thnem.
COCOLAT3 CAXU,

4 ag,
% cup of sugar.
4 ounces flour.

!I todspoonful vanilla.
Boil the choeslato and doftee

extract together, remove from Are
when dissolved, and stir the .but.
ter and sugar In.

PILLING.
% pkg. sweet ChooOlate..
% pound better.
2 tablespoonfuls sugar.
3 tablespoonfuls coges entract.
stir the eggs an sugar up to.

gethor for ten minutes, put the
flour in and white of 4 eggs last.
Wake on top of tia.-Mr. A,. P.
Nickel, US5 Rock Creek Churchread..

1 cup butter
1% oups sugar
2% oups flour.
3 egg;

1%a cupis eeeded raisins, chopped
fine

% teepe soda dissolved in a
- little hot water. -

% nutmeg-
1%~ Mtaen. samnamm

1 teaspoon cloven.
Beat the eggs 'welI, add sugar

\and mselted butter and beat welL.
Add spices and raisins and'soda
and flour and stir welt; loop on but-
tered tins. Bake from fifteen to
twenty minute. in a moederate oven.
--Mrs. Charles. Fty Ott, 5256
Thirteenth street nortwest.
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AdviCe to
Lovelorn

DA* MISS FAIRpAZ:
I am sixteen. Last year a boy I

cared A great deaS for eail~ted in
the army. He was setees. Abet
two. 5oaths after he went away.
he 1ot me a letter and my mother
wouldn't let me answer it. x would,
like to answer hie *rat lener.

' Missr Pairfag. do you aee any
harmin my answerg a boy's let-.
ter even if I am eay 19.

BROWN BY'
Comradeship letters between -girl

an4 boys of stateen are a good
thing for both. Much letters may
be read by the whole family with
pleasure and interest. "Mushy"
letters are not so desirable, eitbe.
f the girl or the family.

hy-not write the boy a- friendly
and lateresting letter. giving him
the latest news of his friends and .
niberhood. show it to year

. an" ask what heW Objectieswould be to such a IettO. I'm sure
ahe oGad ha#e nose. -16 he's a wise
young man, he Will write you a
similar letter. then show it to
mother. She'll probably want tohear more of his new life. Mothers
do not like secrecy in daughters of

A .EADLY DLL.
TO M& sINCUiE:
Yea4

dear lady. there is an
hen-est-te-goodness Beatrice Palrfaz.ANd-abe wearn skirts, too.TYer case Is Just like all the oth-erS that come to me of the girl mar-

rying at too ten4er a ago to know
what it Is all about. I asp glad youare keeping your self-respect by
making your own .way in the world.
And I am glad you have met some
one with whom you believe you
could be happy. '.'too, hope that
fate V'ill be kind to
You make the state et that you

agree on everything. Don't get the
idea into your head *tht you will
always agree en everything. You
probably agree on everything that
that has Come up tan far in youraequaintance. It peuld be deadly
dull living with some one, with
whom you always ageed.SNATRYCE IAXIFAX.
1OT A NAM ,OP PRO'rIT.
DEAR MIIB. WAIRIAX:
Now often Is it proper flor an

mnan to call an his lady
frie?Shuld de tink from

four teve tiules a week Ss eagn-eleot fer hima to bil?
'A RanaD t

Et Is not a mater of being prepr,
it is . matter of how mec tm
the young lady wants to gt9you
'and how muchk timter you wanst to

give her.

EA tSSKMAT
IF BACKHURTS

Tikeaglassof salts to FlosKidn.1s if bladder bothers
.you.

ng est gglary eveatuall
e-sedn.e. ,.r.b u sm

oor.a whk a
ainhorht ~eguri a -i

ie emte tyournya ebe-r
comd erwo : gt sbouggiouh
hao u ay e~e albias on is.a

mane rotwigeh eacean

baid soa estuat, torp'ndfa
mkny a t u e nht ri

glss water we bhaonthe


